


ThicTra.gedie.of 
I had been ftill a-happy King of men; 

Good (forn'etime Queenc)preparc thee hence for Funct, 
Thinke I am dead, and that euea lieere thou takeft 
As from my death-bed my laftliuiagleaue. 

In Winters tedious nights fit by the'fire 
With good old folkes,and let them tell thee tales- 
Gfwoefull ages long agoe betide,. 

And ere thou bid good night, to quite their griefe, 

T ell thou the lamentable tale of me. 

And fende the. hearers weeping to their beds.: 

For why, the fenccleiTe brands will fimpathy 
Theheauie accent of thy mouing tongue*. 

And in compafsion weepe die fire ou t’, 

And fome will mourne in a.lhes, fome cole blacks, 

For thedepofing ofa rightfullKing.;. 

Enter 7S(orthnmberUnct. 

Tfortb. M y Lord, the minde of ISullinghcokf is changde, 
You mufl toPomfret,not vnto theTp.wcr. 

And Madam,there i s order tanefor you, 

With all fwift fpeed youfauft away to France* 

Kim. A’ortl umber/and, thou ladder wherewithal!- 
The mounting 'Bullwgbro' afeendes my throne. 

The time lhall not be many houres ofage 
More then itis,ere foule-finne gathering head, . 

Shall breake into corruption, thou (halt thinke, 

Though hcdeuide the Realme, and giue thee halfc,. 

Itis too little, helping him to all : 

He ihall thinke, that thou which kno w ft the way 
To plant vnrightfull Kinges, yvill-knoy v againe. 

Being nere fo litle vrgd another way, 

To plucke him lieadlongfrom the vfurped. throne. 
Thcloue of wicked men conuerts tofeare. 

That feare,to hatejand hateturnes one or both . 

To worthy danger and defeated death. 

7 forth. My guilt-beon my headland. there anenert 
Take leaue and part,foryou muftpart foorthwith. 
King... Doubly diuorc-’t, (baddemen) you violate. 


Richard the Second. 


A twofold mariage, betwixt my Crowne and me, 

Aud then betwixt me, and my maried wife. 

Let me vnkilfe the oath betwixt thee and me : 

And yet not fo,fer with a kifle t’was made, 

Part vs Tforthum berl-md, I towards theNorth, 

Where fheuering cold and ficknefle pines the clime: 

My Wife to France, from whence fet foorthin pempe. 

She came adorned hithcr,like fweete May, 

Sent backe like Hollowmas,or fhortft of day. 

j Queen. And mufl we be deuided? mufl we part? 

King. I, hand from hand(my loue) and heart from heart. 

Queene. Banifh vs both, and fend the King with me. 

King. Thatwere fome loue, but litle policie. 

Queen. Then whither he goes,thither let me goe. 

King. So two togi ther wcepmg,Tnake one woe* 

Weepe for me in France, Ifor thee heere. 

Better farre ofFthen neere be neare the neere: 

Goe count thy way with fighes, Imine with greanes. 

Quctne. Solongeft way lhall haue the longeft moanes. 

Kmg. T wife for one ftep I!e grone, the way being fhort, 
And peece the way out with a heauie heart. 

Come, come, in wooing forro w lets be briefe, 

Since wedding it, there is fuch length in griefe : 

One kifle lhall ftoppe our mouthes,and doubly part. 

Thus giue Imine, and thus take I thy heart : 

Queene. Giuememy owne againe, twereno good part, 
To take on me fo keepe.and kill thy heart. 

So now I haue mine owne againe, be gone. 

That I may ftriue to kill it with a groane. 

King . We make Woe wanton with this fond delay, 
Once more adew,the reft let forro w fay, Exeunt 

Enter Dukf of T erbf andtht EDntc befie. 

\xn? Htc ' % Lord, you told me you would tell the reft. 
When weeping made you breake the ftor y 
Of our two Coofins comming into London. 

YorKe. Where did I leaue? 

T>titc. At that fad flop my Lord, 

I Where 





